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SYNOPSIS,

Mr. Salomonm Pratt begun comionl nar-
readion e«f story, Introducing well-to-do
Nuthan Scudder of lils town, and Edward
Van Brunt apd Martin Hartley, two rich
New Yorkers sovking rest. Van Hruntg, it
was learned, was Lhe suocessful switor
for the hand of Miss Agnes Poage, who
gave [artley up, Adventore at Fourth
of July celobrution at Eustwich. Hartley
sescned a boy, kibown as “Reddy,” fram
uonder & horse's feet and the urchin
prreved ta be one of Miss Page's ocharges,
wiven she had takon to the pountry for
ax ouwting. Van Brunt rented an Island
Prooa Beodder und called it Ozona island
In eharge of a company of New York
gesnr chiltdren Mixs Toalford and Miss Puge
wigited Ozxone lsland. Hureka Sparrow, s
couniry girl, waus engiged ne a cook and
%"am Brunt and Hartle nid a visit 1o
Bew Pather, who for year il been olaim-
fng cossumption as an excuse for not
o Wi Upon another laland visit by
Blias FFage, Rurekn diagnosed Hartley's
smas Aan ono of love for Agnes. Huartley
Mmevntesd o plan o make Washington
SHpwrrow wWork, In putiing the plan inlo
=ffoct Hartioy incurs wrath of Mlss Page,
e whosn the “mick man' sent / i

appealed to Van Hrunt I
y Irealment procinime
¥ent o work, Storme-
. Van Brunt and Hartley
Natur Fife."” Hartley sur-
n arm while hunting a phy
“Reddy,” supposed o be suffer-
uppendicitin

el

¥

Aeg Troen

CHAPTER XVIil.—Continued.
The Yane of deop water narrowed up
ahead of us and there was a kind of
gale, as might say, at the
Flartley looked at me and | at him

you end

“Can you? he asks., He was whate
as ymper, but nol from being scared |
WAN HOTE His left arm hung (down
stalght and he kepr rubbing it

“faord knows,'"” | says YAre vou
bhart™

He didn’t answer; just shook his
Teemad On went the Dora Passet!
Meoss the old girl’'s heart! She was
ing her best Lo pull us throngh

The mate was just In front of onr
mose=. 1 ser my teeth and headed her |

A Jiffy more, and |
jumped at us from

for the middle of 1t
the crazy hreakors
hoth shiles, Their froth flew over ns In

chut Then we was through, and Ill
fetehed my first decent breath |
We wis in o kind of pond now,
whvre we dbow room
Martin Jooked astern. “Here comes |

a b’

Twas the lifeboat from the station.
T%ey'd seen our trouble and was com- |
faz TMall LN | hadn't ever been took
o my orwn boat by no lfe-savers, and

F wa'n't going to begin. !

*Heave 10!7 halls the crew cap’n
frosn the boat We're coming to taks |
you ofl.”

I didn’t answer
“Heave to!" he vells again
fin? ™

I turned my heand a little ways,

o home and get your breakfast,”
% sings out. "We're busy.”

They kept on for u ways, and then
they give It up. I ran two or three
mwore of them lanes and then, when
A had the chance, | dropped my maln-
sall and histed the Jib. And with that
i and the oar [ picked my way for
apother spell, In and out and betwixt
and between, At last we slid past the
Wapabomne breakwater and up to the
wharf. A nice plece of work for any-
Body's hoal, If 1 do say it,

Hartley seemed to think so, too, for
=&ys he: “Bkipper, that was beautl-
fal. You're a wonder.”

“Twenty minutes of six”
“Wé're on time.”

There was an early-bird lobsterman
e the wharf, come down to ge¢ how
memy of hls pots had gone adreift in
#he might. He stood and stared at us.

“God sakea!" says he, “"Where'd
yon come from?"”

“Wellmouth,” says I, making fst to

“"Heave

says L

a ¥ing boll,

“In her?’ he says, pointing to the
sivop. “In this gale? Never In the
-

“ANl right Then we dido't” 1

Sadna't no time to waste arguing.

“Good land of jove!” he says, Kind
«of to himself. "Say! she must be
something of a boat.”

# Jouked al the poor old Dora Bas-
wett, Rudder gone, centerboard |
smashed, rall carried away and hull
nigh filled with water.

“She was,"” saye [ “Considerable of
a boat.”

CHAPTER XVIIL. ,
Poor Redny.

Hartley liad climbed on the wharf
and pow he was heading for the vil
Iage. 1 got the sloop fast, after a fash.
fon, and then run over and caught up
with him. He was walking with long
steps and looking straight ahead. His
feft fist was In the slde pocket of his
Jacket and his face was set and pale
under the tan. 1 happened to bump
nto him as | came slongside, and he
Jamped and gave & little groan

“What's the matter with that arm |
of yours?™ | asked, anxious,
stopped for a second and was biting
s Yips (o gother

*“Nothing," he says, short. “"Drulsed
a Iintle, | guess, Where's the hotel?

“Up the main road a plece. That's
. en top of the hill,”

“Come on then” says he, walking
Yaster than ever

We went through Wapatomae vils

Aurmea of Capn Eri” “Partaens of the Tioe”
Carviaghr 1907 A & BARNES aap CONPANY

He'd |

herring. In the center, by the post.
office, the feller that keeps the mar.
ket was Just taking down his store
shutters. He looked at us kind of
odd.

*Good moming,"” he says,
falr off at last, ain't jit?"

“Guess likely,” says I, keeping on.

“You been on the water, aln't you?™
he usks. “Get caught down to the
Polnt 2"

Long Point's a great place for Wa-
patomae folks to go on clamming and
fishing trips. [ suppose he thought
we'd been out the day afore, when It
cleared that time, and had bad to put
in at the station over night. We
must have looked like we'd been
through the mill. Both of us was sop-
ping wet, and I bad on rubber boots
and a sou'wester. 1I'd thrown off my
lieskin cout at the wharf.

I didn’t stop 1o explain. I had to
save my breath to keep up with Mar-
tin, The nigher he got to the hotel
the faster he walked

The Wapatomae house ls about the
toniast summer plaice on our part of
the coast, A great big bullding, with
plazzas and a band stand, and win.
dows and wind-mills and bowling al

“Going to
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This st part wve loaded to the
gunwale with sarcasm,

"Yes" says Hartley emphatie.
“Whare is the doctor staying in Brant-
boret™

“Cold Spring house. Want to know
what he pays for his room?"

Martln didn't ailswer, He walked to
the door. | stopped for a Jiffy,

"Bea here, my smart aleck” says 1
to the clerk, “you'll have some more
fun from this later on, when your boss
hears of it, Do you know who ‘tis
you've been sassing? That young man
is John D. Vanderbilt of New York."

There 18 some satisfaction In a Arat-
class He, It done me good to see that
clerk shrivel up.

Martin was calling to me, “Sol," he
asks, lke a flash, “"how can 1 get to
Brantboro?™

“You can't—in time to ocatch that
morning train. Braantboro's ten mile
off, and the train that gets here at 25
miuutes of elght leaves there at T:15.
That was the one we wis to have the
doctor on. And it's past six now.”

He spun around on his heel. “ls the
telegraph line to Brantboro working ™
he asked the clerk.

“No, sir! no, sir." My! but he was
polite. “I'm sorry to say not, sir.”

*Can I get a horse here?”

"The llvery stable Is right around
the corner; but 1 don't think—"

We was at that lvery stable In less
than two shakes. The feller that took
care of the horses and slept in the
astable loft was up and sweeping out.

“Have yon got a horse that will take
me to Brantboro in half an hour?
asks the Twin

The feller stared at him.
crazy?” says he

Martin dldn’t answer

“Be you

“Whose ma-

chine 1s that?" he asks.
He was polnting to a big automoblle |
in the stable. A great big red thlng,[

leya till you can't rest. We turned in
between the stone poats at the end of
the driveway and went pounding
acrosa the lawns and flower beds.

There was a sleepy-looking ¢lerk be-
lilnd the desk in the big hall. No
body else was in sight, and the whole
outfit of empty chairs and scattered
newspapers had that Jonesome look of
having Dbeen up all night, Oh, yes!
and there was a colored man mopping
the Noor >

Hartley went up to the desk, leav
Ing muddy foot marks right where the
darky had been sorubbing,

"Good morning,” he says to the
clerk. "Dr. Jordan of Providence |s
otne of your guests, isn't he?"”

The elerk put down the book he was
rending and looked us over. He done
it deliberate and ohilly, same as hotel
clerks always do. If thHere's any one
mortal that can make the average man
foel like apologizing for living with-
out a llcense, It's a aliok, high-collured,
fanoy shirt-bosomed hotel clerk.

“What?"' says the clerk, frosty and
slow,

“Dr. Jordan of Providence,
here " :

His majesty looked at his book agaln
afore he answered. Then he put his
thumb between the pages to mark the
place and condescends to drawl out:

“What do you want with him?"

For once he'd made a mistake, There
are times when (t aln't wise to judge
a feller by his general get-up, Martin
stiffened, and he spoke clear and
sharp.

“Answer my gquestion, I you please,”
suys he. “ls the doctor here?”

“No, he ain't.”

“Where Is he?™

“Gone.”

1 feit slek. Maybe Hartley did too,
but ba didn’t show It

“Where has he gone?" he asks,

“1 dow't know Lhat I've gol 10"

“f know, And for your own good,
my friend, 1 advise that you tell me.
Whete Is Dr. Jordan T

The smperor come down off his
throne & MlHitle. [ eal'late he fAggered

Is he

lage Ve wo was wilking for money
Some of the town folks was Just get

iting wp, and you could ese sEmMoke
conring from  kitchen chimpeys and
window shades belng hofeted, Onee

a8 while, whore the famiiles was par-
vedeniarly I swely fried

enrly  risers,

that ‘twae good polley.
| “Hew gone to Branthore,” he savs.
| “He wont yostarday morning and he's

“We Went—Oh, Yes, We Went!"

| to leave thers for Boston thin fore |
! pobn, Then he's golug to Bar Harbor |
| for the rest of his vacatlon. Anythiog |
| viwe you'd like 1o know ™

with a shiny painted hull and nickel-
plated running rigging.

“Mr. Bhearer's, He's away for a
week and we're keeplng it for him."

“Can I hire 7

The feller's mouth fell
"twas on hinges.

open  lke

“Hire 1t?7 Hire Mr, Shearer's auto-
mobile? says he, “"Well, T'll be
darned!™

“Where's vour employer?”" asku
Hartley, quick.

“Huy?"

“Your boss!" | gings out, danecing up
and down. “For the land sakes wake
up! Where Is he?”

“In the house, | guess,
you—"'

We met the livery stable owner just
coming out of his kitchen with a pan
of leavings for the plg. He'd just
tumed out, I knew him;: his name
was Ben Baker, Martin went at him
hotfoot, speaking In short sentences.

“1 want to hire that aute in your
stable,” he says. "I must get to Braot-
boro before seven o'clock, I1'1 pay
any price. But I must have [t.”

Then there was more arguing. Baker
safd no, Was we crazy? He couldn’t
It another man's auto to the Almighty
himself. And Mr., Shearer's auto, of
all things! Why, Shearer would kill
him. And so forth and so on.

But Hartley kept cool. He must
have the muchine. He'd be responsi
ble for damages. He explained about
the doctor.

“I'll pay you—so and so,” says he,
Never mind the price he offered. It
was so big that 1 wouldn't be belleved
if 1 told it. Baker didn't belleve it
aither till Martin pulled out a roll of
bille and showed him.

“I'N buy the thing (f necessary,”
says he, “But I'll have it. Come, skip-

Where do

per.”
“The sholer's up at Shearer's house,”
says Baker. “He—"

“Never mind the shofer. [ can run
it. Send your man with us, and 'l
leave the machine In his care at Braat-
bore. Then the sholer can come after
it. 1l write to Mr. Bhoarer and ex-
plnin. Come on.”

“iWa all right, Ben,” 1 sayn, “He'll
do all he tells you, and more. You'll
never make & chunk of money any
encier”

Baker fallowed us to the barn, gay-

ing "No” all the tme, Ho kept cn

saylng it while the Twin was getting
up steam, or some auch trick, In the
auto, He sald It even after he'd got
the money in his hand. The hired man
climbed in behind, Huartley and me In
front. We chuff-chuffed out of the
stable door.

“For heaven's sake!" hollers Baker,
“{ake care of the thing. | don't know
what'll come to me for this job whéen
Shearer hears of 11"

We got down to the street,
At my watch.
six.

“Now, Bol," says Hartley, “you must
help me if 1 need you. 1 can use only
one hand, so you pull whatever lever
1 tell you to.

We went—oh, yes, we went! I'd
never rode io m buzz cart afore and
inslde of five minutes | wes figgering
that I'd mever live to ride in one again.
Suffering! how we did fly!

Lucky ‘twas early. We didn't meet
s soul on the road. If we had they'd
had Hwvely times getting out of our
way. Away anhead somewheres there'd
be & house with a dog scooting out of
the gate, his mouth open ready to
bark. Next minute we'd go past that
house Jike a sky-rocket, and the pup
would be digging a breathing hole
through the dust behind us, 1 didn't
have to pull a lever, for we had a
clenr fleld. Good thing [ didn't, be-
cause 1 was too schred to know my
hands from my feel. The stable man
wia actually blue, Next timea I see
Baker he told me that the feller had
nightmare for a f(ortnight afterwards,
and they could hear him yeolling
“Whoa!™ In his sleep as plain as could
be. And they in the house with the
windows shut.

Afore 1 had time to think straight,
searcely, or remember to say more
than a line or two of "Now [ lay me,”
we was siszling through Brantboro,

1 looked
It was 20 minutes pust

| We whirled into the blg yard of the
| Cold

Spring house and hauled up by
Hartley plled out and 1
We'd used up just 18

the steps,
followed him.
minutes,

“Here!™ nays he to the clerk, a
twin brother of the one at Wapatomue,
“take this to Dr. Jordan's room.”

He scribbled something on a slip
of paper and chucked it across the
desk. The clerk yvelled for a boy and
the boy took the paper and It out.
Pretty quick he comes bhack.

“"He wanis you
mister,” says he

“Good!™ save
halr a dollar

The voungster started for the stalrs,
grinning like A punkin lantern. I
flopped luto a chair and felt myself
ull over to muke sure [ hadn't shook
no part of me loose on the trip. Like-
wise 1 watched the clock

In ten minutes more the Twin comes
downstalrs, and Dr, Jordan was with
him, The doector wis a blg gray-haired
man with a plepsant face, He looked
a8 though he'd dressed tn a hurry, and

to come right up,

Mnrtin, tossing him
“Lead the way.”

he had a traveling satchel In his
hand.
“I'l send you a check for my bill

Inter,” he says to the clerk. “All
ready, Mr. Hartley.”

Wea went out to the antomoblle. Mar-
tin started her up and we whiszeS for
the depot.

“Great Scott!” savs the doctor, “1
feel as If | had been pulled out of bed
by the halr. Nobady but your father's
gon could do this to me, Hartley.

Have you fellers fed yet?”

The Twin was too busy with the
steerng wheel to answer. 1 done It
for him,

“No, sir,” says I; "not since yester-
day noon. Nor slept since night afore
last.”

Martin run the automoblle into one
of the horse sheds by the depot. Then
he passed the stable man the bill that
happened to be on the outside of his
roll. 'Twas a tenner, for | caught a
glimpse of it

“Here,” he says; “take this and
walt here till the shofer comes for the
machine. Well, skipper, we're on
time, after all.”

80 we was, and ahead of it. We
waolted on the depot platform. 1 mo-
tleed that Hartley wa'n't saylng much.
Now that the excltement was over, he
gseemed to me to be mighty guiet.
Once, when he walked, | thought he
ataggered. And he was awful white,

“Sol,” he says to me, just as the
traln hove In sight; “you needn’t come
with us, unless you want to. Maybe
you'd llke to stay and nttend to your
boat."”

1 looked at him. “No,”
“I'm golng to see [t through.
bouat che walt”

I had to give him & boost up the
car steps. As he got to a seat, he
staggered agaln,

“Skipper,” he says, quiet and with
little stops betweon words, “T'm—afraid
—you'll—have—to—look—out for the
doctor. 'm bhelleve I'm golng—to—to
—make a fool of mysell."

And then he flops over
cushions In a dead faint.

Doctor Jordan was at him In a see-
ond.

“It's his arm, 1 guess,"” says 1.
bruised it abonard the sloop."”

The doector pulled up Hartlay's coat
sleave and felt of the arm.

“Bruieed I1t!" he says. “1 should say
he did. The arm Is broken.”

Now you can bet that Martin Hart
ley wa'n't the only sick man aboard
that traln just then. There was an-
other one and he'd beem chirstensd
Solomon. When [ heard that doetor
say that the Twin's arm was broken 1
glve you my word I went cold all over.
Think of the grit of the feller—the
elean up aund down grit of him! Ram-
paging around, running automobiles
and chaalng dectors, and all that with
A brokem arm. And pever even meg-
tioning 1. 1 took off my hat to that
New Yorker. Cragy or not he could
finve my vote for any job from pound:
keeper to president

e be coniinued.)

says L
The

on the

“He

OF DOORS AFTER DINNVER

Open air treatment for tubercualosls
nhas extended to the publie schools, At
leust this Is so in Boston, which city
s belleved to he the first in this couns
iry to establlsh such open aly schools,
This experiment I8 being carried on
Jolutly through the winter by the Bos.
fton Assoclapion for the Relief and
Control of Tuberculosls, which organ.
lzed it, and the Boston school board.
Besides furnighing the teacher, the
hoard fesued 200

hns recently glreet

cnr tlokets. These are for the children |

who are too poor to pay car fare, and
for thase who live a long distance
from the school,

The prineipal reason for starting the
school, says Walter E. Kruesl, secre
tary of the Hoston Assoclation for
the Relief and Control of Tuberculosis,

was that there were many tuberculous |

children and nowhere them
The S ation hasn't money enough
to tuke care of all the children In the

publle schools who are affected

1o send

The school board has signified Its
wlillngness to make an appropriation
to Incrense the size of the sehool when
assured of the permanent success of
the acheme, and so great has been the
Improvement in the children in this
school that the matter has passed be-
yvoud the experbmental stage,

Mr, Kruesl would Itke to see the en-
tire building, of which now only the
roof and the dining hall in the base
ment are occupled, made over into an
open<alr school, accommodating 260
puplls, This could easlly be done if
the library which is maintained in the
building at present were abolished.

The progress made by the puplls In
this open-air school |s the same as
that made by normal scholaras in the
same grade in the public schools, but
If these same children were compelled
to remain In the ordinary school they
would not progress at all

Since this school was started, letters
have come from Cleveland., Clnelnnati
and Columbue, from men [nterested
In the experiment, the prineclpal ex-
pression from those interested belng
surprise that no one had thought of
starting an open alr public school be-
fore.

There have been for a number of
years open air schools for the children
of the rich, private schools, and the
one which wasg established fn an aban-
doned schoolhouse in Providence, R. 1,
last fall, the Arst of its kind In Amer-
lea—which Is not, however, a public
school—another at Glen Gardner, N.
J., while In Californin is located the
Marlenfeld school for boys.

Dr. James J. Minot made a report
to the school board In which he stated
that there were 2,000 children who
needed outdoor schooling, more than
250 of whom should bave special nour-
{shment and speclal attentlon to hy-
giene and should be allowed the maxi-
mum of fresh air.

“Mayor Hibbard will be remembered
for one thing,” declared Mr. Kruesi,
“and that fs because he recommendod
to the schoolhouse commission the ad-
visabllity of providing n fresh alr
room for tubercnlous chiklren to be
bullt in the new Abraham Lineoln
school, and in the architect’s plans
this provision has been made, although
the plans haye not yet been submitted
to the schoolhouse commission.™

The superiutendent of publie
schools, Stratton D. Brooks, heartily
indorses the experiment, but belleves
the children affected by tubsrenlosla
should be divided into thres classes,
na follows:

First, those so 1l that thelr disense
is Infectious. Such children shouldn’t
be allowed in the school room any
more than a ohild with diphtheria or
measles, or any similar disease. See
ondly, those who are weak, and in
such a condition that thelr diseases
may become dangerous to other pu-
plls; and thirdly, those who are
slightly affected. who might never
have been In that condition H thes
had not been confined In stuffy rogas.
This last class of children will ba the
ones directly benefited by having an
open alr reom bullt In every school
house,

Mins Helen M, Moead I the teacher
of this interesting claes of freal sie

£ CHILLRELDY MLEP AN HOUR QYT

-
-

SOHOLAR I A COL
WEATHER BAG

| boys and givls, and takes an Individual
| Imerest in the Htle puplls

The wind was blowing at the rate
| of 40 miles an hour when the visitor
| recently eclimbed the four fllghts of

| stadrs Jeading to the alry schoolroom
| whose sides of white canvas flapped
In the wind like wings of some glrange
||ll!'-!. This slight protection Is to pre
vent the books and papers on
which the children write thelr lessons
| from belng whivied
and seattered
Fruankiin park
There Is an inside sehool room which
is reserved for the worst dayvs, but It
has never

copy

over the
about

AWRY

rools broadcast

been Into service

that one or

pressed
notwithstanding the fact

| two blizzards have raged here this
winteér, The children themselves pre-
| fer the outdoor room Posslbly it

seems lesa like the typleal lesson room
1o them

Each hoy and v.'l"h‘;:'lr'l ls provided
| with a Il ile The girls
wear gray and pink hoods tied secure-

heavy ilstor

1y under thelr ching. The boys have
skull eaps, which they pull snugly
down over thelr ears. The most in-

|lr~n-nr1|u.: articles of thelr attire are

the brown cloth bags Into which they

| erawl, hooking them around their
wilsts
These bags look most complicated

with their ropes, strups and buckles,
but the children have so mastered the
art of getting in and out of them that
it takes only until the teacher counts
four for them to discard them

For the benefit of the visitors Miss
Mead asked the children various ques-
tiona and they gave their ideas of the
schoel In enthusinstic replies.

The chlldren are given a breakfast
upon thelr arrival at 8:45. It consists
of frult, bread and butter and hot
cocoa. While one section of the class
ls attending to work in the kitchen,
the other section s studying in the
class room. At 11 comes & recens of
20 minutes, followed by Juncheon, con-
gisting of some hot meat dish with
vegetahles, a dessert of nuts and home-
made candy. Then back to the school-
room where, on different days, sketch.
ing, cutting, painting and manual work
are taught,

Not all the time 18 devated to study.
The children play games in groups,
and It does one good to hear thelr hap-
Py lnughter and to watch thelr cheeks
flush and thelr eyes grow bright!

Agaln, before they depart for thelr
homes, they are given n light Tunch,
consgisting of hot mllk and all the
bread and butter they want, They
also are given all the milk they will
drink, but at pight this ls always giv-
en to them hot,

There nre wany more applications
for school attendance than can be ac
copied, for each case s being careful-
Iy studied and a record kept of the
progress of each child in order that
the value of this experiment may be
ascertuined.

Magpieas Eat Live Pigsa.

Portland, Ore.—lke Ely, farmer of
Hover, Wash., Is battling with a flock
of magples to keep the birds from de-
vouring his plgs. His sty of 100 pork-
ers has been repeatedly attacked dur-
ing the past few days by the birds,
made bolder by hynger. Becauyse of
deep anow they cannot get thelr usual
food. They swoop down on the pigs
and peck thelr ears, which had Leen
notched by the owner and still showed
blood. The birds have kept the ears
of all hogs bleeding ever since, and
Ely deciares that in some cases half
the ears are gone. The beasts are de-
foncalens and Ely has so far beea un-
nhie 1o keep the birds away, He doas
not dare use polson for fear the hogw
will eat it

He Was Willing.

“Young man.” sald the stern parent,
“1 have been groatly annoyed by your
extravagant habita Hereafter T shall
pxpoct you to pay your own bills,”

“All right, father,” rejoined the
youth, “1 don't expeet you to run
ahont seeking my tallor, hattar, shoe
maker and the rest of the bupneh, Just
tiand me ®  pootsized cheok epch
month and ' attend 10 the minopy Je

talls mysell.” |

KIDNEY TROUBLE.

1 INHERITED
N

Could Feel It Constantly Galning
Ground as Time Passed,

Mra. Frank Roseboom, (12 W. Wash-
ington St., Moscow, Idaho, says: “Kid-
pey trouble was he-
reditary, and my
parents spent huo-
dreds of dollars try-
ing to cure me. I
wWae nervous, my
eyesight bad falled
noticeably, my cir-
culation was bad,
gleep Atful, heart
action {rregular, and my back so weak
and painful 1 could hardly stand it
There was also an Irregularity of the
kidnay secretions and a cold always
made the whole trouble worse. 1could
tell many other symptoms, too, but
shall only add that Doan's Kidoey
Pllls made me frea of all of them."

Sold by all dealers. 50 cents a box.
Foster<Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

What He Lacked.
It 1s related of a Sombh American
general, who was extremely well

pleased with himeelf, that once, when
about to sally forth to a grand dance,
he surveyed himself contentedly in the
mirror, and then sollloguized thus:

“Ah! Thou hast all—bravery,
wealth, position, good looks. Ah, what
dost thou lack?™

Whereupon hig orderly, who, un-

known to the general, was ciose sl

hand, remarked:
“Sense, general, sense!™

Erare or Onto Orfy or Toltkpo, |
Lucas Cousry, { -

Franx J. Cumwe¥ makes oath that he i senlor

toer of the Arm of F. J, Unesey & Oo., dolng
usiness In the Ony of Tolede County sud Histe
aforemabd, ahd that skl Orm will pay the sum of
ONE HUNDRED DOLLARS for each und cvery
eame of CATARNN Lthat caibot be cured by the use of
HaLL's Catauny UUkE,

FRANK J CHENEY

Sworn w0 betore me and subscribed i my rosenes,
this 6th day of December, A. D, &
A. W GLEABON,

NoTahy Punuic.

—\v"--l
{omar g

finli's Cutarth Cure b taken Mternally and sete
directly upon the bleod and mucous surfaces of the
mywtem, Hend fur testimoniale, free

F. J. CHENEY & 00, Toledo, O.
Bald by all Droggiate, 750
Taks Hall'd Family Pllis for eonstioation.

Put off thy cares with thy clothes;
so shall thy rest strengthen thy labor;
and so shall thy labor sweeoten thy
rest.—Quarles.

A Domestic Eye Hemedy
Compounded by Experienced Physiclnns,
Conforms o Pure Food and Drugs Laws,
Wins Friends Wherever Used. Ask Drug-
gists for Murine Eye Roemedy. Try Mu-
rine In Your Eyes. You Will Like Murine,

Some people would have to work
overtime f they practiced hall what
they preach.

PILEN CURED IN 8 TO 14 DAYS.
PARD OINTMENT |s guamntosd 1o onre auy oo
I Tehing, Miod, Bleeding or Protruding Plles in

Vio lddaysor money relunded. bbe,

Some people avald popular concerts
bécause they are fond of musle.

THE
BEST
REMEDY

For Women-Lydia E. Pink-
ham’sVegetable Compound
Noah, Ky. — *“Iwas thro
the OhlmK’ol' Life sunuagmd t:ﬂ
hes, nervous
e
T

*Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable
Compound made me
well and st 80
that I mdon“ m
housework, and a
tend to the store
and post-office, and

' Ifeel machyounger
9 than I really am.

L Al “Lydia E. Pink-
ham's Vegetable Compound is the most
nuweufgrmmedy fl?l? all kinds ;t

famale troubles, and I feel that I can
never praise it enongh.” — Mzs. Lizae
HornrAxp, Noah, Ky.

TheChangeof Life is themosteritical
Pagioct of Bestin st this He Brvin
neg| e invites
disease and pain.

Womenseverywhereshonld remember
that there is no other remedy known to
medicine that will sosuccesafully carry
women through this tr riod as
Lydia E. Pinkham's Ve Com-

rmha. from native roots and

For 30 years it has been curing
women from the worst forms of female
ills — tion, uloeration, dis-

wp"‘:&h and
nervous prostration.
Ifmptw‘::llldllko -y advice
ugummnn,u
mm Her advice is free,

A Safe and Sure
Cough Cure.
Kemps Balsam

rarcelle
drug.

Nothing of a poisanons or harm-
ful c&:.mm entery hm?u cotm-

posi

This clean and mm-hm
cures hs that
Mlﬂmlﬂ cannot be cured

It bas saved thousands from con.
"m’“' ved thonsanda
ra of
A 25¢, balllemtdu%él:;:'

At all droggrists’, 25¢., 50c, and $1.
Don't neceptl anything eise.



